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" I don't think she'll ever get there, but it will
be interesting to see where she stops, and
why."

Macandrew heaved round on his junior.
" There's drivel. It sounds well from an engineer
and a mathematician, doesn't it ? " He turned
away again. " Supposing/' he said, over his
shoulder, " supposing you pull this ship through
all right, then where will you be ? Any better
off ? "

" I think so," said Hanson. He couldn't talk
to Macandrew's back, so he bent over me and
pointed a challenging finger at my necktie. " I've
never risked anything yet, not even my job. This
is where I do it. It'll be nice to attempt some-
thing when the odds are that you can't finish it,
and there's nothing much in it if you do. Why,"
he said, grinning at his chief's back, " if I were to
stay with him Td become so normal that I'd slip
into marriage and safety as a matter of course, and
have to give up everything."

" Who's in charge of this lunacy ? " asked
Macandrew. His voice was a little truculent.

"All right, Chief, I shan't remember his
name any the better because you're annoyed with